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From the Cincinnati Mirror 
BOONESBOROUGH, 
BY MRS, JULIA L. DUMONT, 
‘There is strength 
Deep bedded in our hearts of which we reck 
Bat lithe, tl the shafts of heaven have pierced 
Its fragile dwelling. Must not earth be rent 
Botore her geme are found ’—Hemans. 
‘My friend Everill must live somewhere nigh 
here,’ exclaimed a gentleman who was traveling 
though a remote part of Virginia, *Can you tell 


me, triend,’ he inquired of one just passing, ‘if 


Howard Everill is a resident he reabouts oad 

‘You have just passed his house, str. 

‘Ah! poor tellow,’ sighed the traveler, as his 
eager eye glanced over the humble dwelling thus 
designated : ‘still, [see, struggling with a niggard 
lestiny.——WVW*e ll, wel]l—I] niist give an hous or two 
to old friendship at all events, though it throw me 
upon all the contingencies of bad roads and a dark 
night. Everill is the same in a hovel or a palace. 

It was an early Sabbath evening, and the subject 
of this conclusion had gathered a young and nu- 
merous family around hin for devotional CXCTCISe, 
The bustle, conse Ment upon the labors ofthe poor 
was hushed im the holy que ‘tude ofthe di \y. Jindi- 

eations of poverty ‘vere vistble throug shout the 
dwelling, but over all, there was an alr of decency, 
telling of iidustry and order, though perhaps the 
quick glance of feeling would have noticed that her 


place, whose hand was once upon all the springs of 


that humble household, was now vacant. The 
countenance of the father wore traces of a loneli- 
ness In care; anda babe, some three years old, 
was nestling on his bosom as if it were her wonted 
Around him, however, there were 
cathered happy and healthful faces, and on these 
his eye rested with an expression of mingled fond- 
ness and delight ; yet it was only for a moment— 


place of repose. 


there was one among the groupe ‘who seemed not 
of them, and as the glance of the father met Ais, 
it was at once clouded with a deepened and troub- 
led feeling. It was a youth, apparently scarcely 
erchteen, ‘and whose rich dress, bespe: aking r hi oh 
fashion and accustomed elegance, was not more 
strikingly contrasted with the coarse garb, than wa: 
his tall, 


heaven seemed not to have blown too rouchly, with 


alight figure, upon which the wind. of 


the hubhy form sil atin tly ‘ pe ets 


*Verni,’ asked the elder Evevill at length, ina 
tone of affectionate seriousness, will you hear the 
evening exercises of these little ones ? 
| * Excuse me, sir,’ and. the youth turned away 
pwith an illy suppressed yawn, 


- 


‘iny head is ac hing 
lalre addy” The father sighed ; he bent his head over 
ithe bright curls of the nursling in his bosom, and 
| forgetting those who stood waiting silently at his 
knee, was yielding to a train of busy and anxious 
thought, when the sound of a carriage at the door, 
and a moment after, the animated grasp of his 
earliest and most valued friend, effaced every other 
recollection. ; 

The destinies of man may not always be measur- 
ed by the seale f human cateulation. Major 
| Worthington and mone Everill had commenced 
the career of life with hopes equally sanguine.— 
| Equally well educated—with similar talents, habits 
land principles, they went forth upon the theatre of 

ctlon—onme to receive the g 
wie 9 





nerdon ofacknowledced 
wealth, a high x weg in the trust 
pot his countrymen—the other to struggle yeas 
after yea with penury, to meet the * proud man’s 
| ¢ ontumely, the withering pity of the prosperous, 
hand all the heart-burning evils, that can bend the 
lyet unbroken spirit to the dust, 


respect, 


Buoved up, how- 
le ver, by a novle nature, rising above the pressure 
jot Ciretupstance . he had supported all with « heer- 
itulness, and he now inet his friend with a brow as 
Jopen and serene as if they had trod the same path 
lof prospe rity. True, there was one mone whicndlias 
islavery of the world has a strong grasp Upon the 
lsoul, and he, who stands proudly in his own worth 
presenting an unblenched front to the shock of 
fate, writhes beneath the minute evidences of hi 
/poverty—there was one brief moment as the glance 
lof his friend denoted a pained observance of the 
destitution around him, that a deep glow stained 
this furrowed and sun-browned cheek. But it 


‘Tis unworthy of us both,’ 
| wi is the immediate expression of his cleared brow ; 
land shaking from him every vestige of embarracs- 
inent, as asteed, the dust from which he has uprisen 


| passe d with a breath. 


he entered at once and with perfect 
jupon the minute details of his family interests -— 
(But for one absorbing source of anxiety, he 
ihad little to regret. Influenced by considerations 
lof paternal duty, from which be rigidly excluded 


levery selfish thonglit, he had vielded up bin fvct 


confidence, 


bharn—then a bright and beautiful cherub Atpeive 
> hye d love ! , ' nr » Pooet~ csdere aot j 
lioh md sla Ine uUpou h nto} te path, and 
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leaving a mournful vacancy which long after years 
still failed to close—to the anxiously profiered 
adoption of a distant relative, whose wealth aud 
generous nature promised him = present privilege 
and future advancement. The sacrifice had, how- 
ever, been vain, securing to his child only a few 
years of boundless indulgence, and of golden 
dreams that were ultimately and rudely broken. 





The death of his patron bad suddenly revealed | 
the utter dissipation of the wealth upon which these | 
dreams had been founded ,and Verni Everill had jast 
returned to the paternal roof with tastes, habits and | 
feelings, ily fitting him to share its privations, o: 
participate in its duties. * For my remaining chil- 
dren,’ said the anxious parent, *T indulee Jittle 
solicitude. He who has been accustomed only to 
rugzed paths, treads as lightly and as securely as) 
those who traverse the plain; but [ feel with bitter-| 
ness my inability to soften the severity of the! 
lessons this poor boy has yet to learn. Major| 
Worthington was silent; but his attention was 
earnestly riveted upon the subject of the little 
detail. It was a scrutiny of interest, but not alto- 
gether of satisfaction. 

Verni Everill still retatned the singular beauty 
that had morked his childhood : with a thee of the 
most perfect moulding and mantling, with the rich 
coloring of youth and health—ai form like the 
floating vision of a dream, and that intangible grace 


of movement, that gives so undefinable a charm to 
the slight bendings of the summer reed. But there 
hung about hin an ate of indolence—almost palpa- 
ble as a garment; an 
chilled complextonal 
Janguor, nor of a worn spirit’s weariness ; but of 
listless habitudes, early fastening upon his charac 

ter, and with the stealthy and leaden advances of 
the incubus, chaining alike the powers of sense and 
soul. Over his 
expression of long tostered vanity, and of that 


apathy that seemed the 


eifect—not ol h INCS—TNO} 


fine features, too, there was an 


perfect self complaisance so absolutely at variance 


with the eternal graspings of an elevated mind, o1 
the limitless aspirations of high toned feeling.— 
And yet his eye—what but the radiations of intel- 
lect, as | occasional movements, 
gaye to its Clear hazel depths that changing lichrt, 
like bright waters flashing up ins the 
That sudden smile too ! 


you watched its 


sunshine — 
bursting irk a flood ol 
svlencdor over hits whole features, as turning with 
inperturbable nonehalence from the scrutiny of 
the stranger, he met and received the 
extended arms of his infiunt sister. 
*Pshaw ? thought Major Worthington, *is he 
not the son of Howard Everill—and after all niust 
I count the exact result—the precise per centage 


fond), 


issistance TP may render to the ehild of my 
destitute fiien a 


ot any 
' ‘ “9 > . +) . | ] | P 

If, he continued. aloue 4 We 
call think of nothing nore DrOHUSiIng for this young 
mau, [can give him tanmediate ernployment m my 
office. Ele has of 
that fits lin 


writer, and if worthy of lis name, 
: | 


course received an edueation 
at the least for the duties of an unde) 
I trust it will be 


afford bin a further and more 


hpdayv power to 


efficient patronage, 


The father seve brightened. *Verni,’ he Sti lth 
been subjected to litthe probing, since bis return— 
wud J OWIi | abi soe what fe ivtul hits ttatieuits 
have table i yt « { yrs hoy Butund: rvoui 
Ve tee Wil bbave Tron modu emienet for exertion 
ana most olesiatthiclvmost iovtullve—_do | 
u } yh to vaourp direction 

Br pay | © TEEN arrancement were nere wy 

ad Carly th follo " porn. \ } I f | 


| arrival at the capital, into 





received the parting blessing of his father, and was 
on his way to the residence of his lone-tried and 
still faithful friend. During thelr journey, Major 
Worthington strove to elicit something more of 
the mind and character of bis young acquaintance 5 
but his own varied and animated remarks, fraught 
ix they were with the richness of a highly cultivated 
intellect, called forth litte or no response. The 
subjects of science, of basiness, of general infor- 
mation, and the higher interests of the day, had 
evidently no partin the young man’s thought; and 
the Inquiries he made relative to bis former pur- 
SUILS, only resulted in the mortifying conviction, 
at they had been exclusively those of pleasure 
aud of mere superficial embellishment. * Rather 
an Unpromising auxiliary in the line of business,’ 
thought the Major, and his imagination ran back 
with Al melancholy retrospect OVel the probable 
capabilicic s and early prouiise, which 
indulvence and = idle 
obscured, 

‘LT test, my dear Verni,’ said) Major Worthing- 
ton, as he ushered hin the morning after then 
his office. ‘LT trust I 
These endless 


tribe bipts are to be clispost dl of only by the dex- 


istaken 
privilege, had so heavily 


shall fiiad you a ready penioan, 

indetativable 

Ustry, and {would be sorry to subject you to 
\ our ft blow ( le rk.” hie 
| 


idded,asa plainly dressedand rathes 


terity of a practiced hand, or by 
ind 
100 Whsome a confinement. 
awkward look 


ing youth, SO What youneei than \ t mt, . ho sil 


deeply engaved In Copying, now for the first tine 
looked up. An expression of imomentary con- 
tt Inpt, ming place to that of conscious conde 


scension, passed over the brow of Everill, as he 
bent his head stichtly but cracefully to the formal 
bow of the stripling. ‘Pefore you beein those 
transcripts,’ continued the Major, handing him a 
statement of financial data, * oblige ine by making 
out a lithe calculation. You will see’—a flush ot 
shame deepened the polished check of the no 
Vilhate, as he threw a de pred ating elance over the 
pape Ve 

*T fear, sir, 
particularly to figures.’ 

‘Tiumph Ve 1/0) will do it 


mdeed, [I—T—have never attended 


then, if vou please 


T 1 f | ; : . 
JaMes, aii wine Bvevill some further directions 


; 
the disconcerted ftunctionary sat down to lis own 
labors. 

‘ ave you finished that copy?’ he sometime 
after inquired of the youth, who bent over his work 


Ve ri, 


je rfect scrawl—the 


with astil flushed and confused brow: ‘why, 


this will never do—it Is a 
orthography too, one , two, three, 


I 
Whiv, 


iy WON and WOrse, 
it is all a jargon. 
snatching the sheet from the 


look at this, he continued, 
industrious dunes, 
‘pot an error—not a blot—not an indistinet letter 
[put | forget,’ he added, in a lode of kindiess, 
‘that you have not been educated at the desk.— 
Practice wil] soon make your tasks less diffi ult, 
but at present only the utmost care and attention 
Meanwhile, 
whole tine 
of the office. 1 


ld aequirve that ecneral knowl 


can enable youto do them justice, 
my dear Verni, | do not wish you 
should be devoted to the busime: 
Un anATOtS you shou 
ed CO, Whilel Can alone tt 


ness. | 


] ) t ‘ } it mt) 
CimMevtAaLrS MOWs, dtl Int} t 


ou for extensive useful 


wall phabanas cLyeiti ly 


ftiriuish) vou with sone 
ly, you wall have 
tudy hefore T call youto thy 


j labo: oft 
‘Tam elad to find bin 


Ws. ¢€ ptible ot 


mormtimbcation at anv rate, thoucht the Moor, i. de 
now turned from the enrbari ed and lent Five 
' byes ! ! 








give them nopulse.” Bat Major Worthington was 
net altogether aware of the resistless power thiat 
habit exercises over human plirpose, Hiss young 
dependent was tideed lumbled, di eply—paimtully— 
aud many a burnine thought passed over his bran 
ere he finally sunk to repose with the tranguillizing 
resolve, thar the morrow should be devoted to 
Intense exertion and assiduous industry. The 
morrow’s sun glared brightly through his curtains 
ere he woke to tts fulfillment, and an immediate 
summons to breakfast, told him that the hour per- 
mitted him for study was added to the many that 
dread passed, and * Is ft no trace,’ ; 

‘Have you copied all that this morning,’ he in- 
quired of his fellow writer, as, with a cheek again 
{3 untully deepened, he set down to bis own appomt- 
ed 1 wk, 

‘Why not, pray * 
fess : 


Kverdlinended lis pen; the consciousness of 


I could scarcely have don 


heing so early distanced, impeded his etiorts—his 
first essay was a blunder—te tlung it aside and 
commenced anew-—again and again his) pen was 


reduced to a Stilinp and flung away for anothe — 


Wl would not do. Blots, erastres, interlineations 
succeeded each other in increasing obscurity. “The 
perspiration stood Upow hiss ftuir brow. lie threw 
wind Jilted his 
papers from the table, and scattered them over the 
floor—* What a ehilly 


picked them up—‘iny fingers are really too nunib 
to write,’ 


up the window—n keen Oust of 


dd Vy he ( NC hai dl as he 


‘How came that window open?’ inquired the 


wnconscious James, now THIEL thy risine to shut it. 
° | do hat wonder Vou are chilled,’ anil ae ui) he 


bed in his employvine hit, 


was wholly abso 
‘You POSSUSS i Very enviable 
thought Everill as he 


serene features, 


temperament,’ 
stiveyed his coarse, 
1) ioalter day thus wore away, and 


vwrose to hnpe At 


still mew obsti lt : lis advanee- 
went Carelessly as he had turned froin the founts 
ot useful Knowledge, he had been far from ae lect- 


me those attummments that were ¢ deutated to vive 


him an early introduction upon the gay theatre of 


youthful amusement. He sung and played upon 
various struments with unparalleled SWEeETHCSS — 
of the floatin 


vapor : md in readine th bpohites works of taney, 
' 


His dancing was like the wreathing 


the rich prtonations of lis melting voree, cave them 


a charm anel it pathos hot tien CV DD. From thre i or 


too, he wathered manv athouecht of dielt and | 


ty, and inthe whivk of pleasure or the occasional 
excitement of awakened st rtiment, he {lune tliem 
around him hke 


With powers tike 


w dvops shaken off mo the golden 
these, Vernt. Bveryt! 
was not to remain unnoticed by those 


aulighit. 
whose only 
Pursuit wors the annihilation of time: the voice of 
flattery and the calls of pleasure were now perpet- 
ually luring him from the sober round of his pr 

seribed duties, and week after week, aad month 
after mouth, afforded to his disappointed patron, 
only fresh proots of his confirmed weakness. and 
It was in vain that Maio 
Worthington, stillcherishing in the son of Tfow 


res | that hle oly Mit 


Kverill av interest that nothing could etiace, repent 
edly and atlectronately remonstrated, idthat Vewiny 
hinselt agam and ta resolved fle was pitherall 
ed ina net-work, tapalpable ft leed toh ow} 
p rception, but resisth tl lis effort to brea! 
froin its binding filuinents 

, Ir will not do. thought 1h) NI Hor, as, linyns ed 
with an unwonted press of business, he one day 
entere 1 the otf whel yitl ’ Vi] ! pele'y 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


187 





were the ouly traces of the abseuted Evevill. ‘It 
will not do—Tf must commence anew page with this 
boy, and if’—a letter just handed bin broke of 
the thoueht.—* For God's sake, what is the mean- 
ing of all this 2° starting as he ran over its contents, 
is if a serpent had coiled round his heart. Ile 
examined the date, and again he ran it hurriedly 
over. 
‘No, there Is no possibility of mistake ¢ it is 
print ed the floor in extieme 
‘Tro the writer of this letter, 
be had himself a short time previous dispatched by 


even so,’ and he. now 
nd paimful agitation. 


} 
Vern Everillas an express, a note inclosing a con- 


siderable saan of money. and involving business that 


idmitted of no delay. Phe letter he now held had 
disclosed the astounding fact, that this note had never 
been received, and the youth in whom, despite of all 
hiserrors, he had placed anupnreserved trust—w hom 
he had indeed cherished with an almost varental 
fondness, was precipitated at once and forever into 
the feartul abyss of guilt and shame! ‘It is all 
over now,’ said the grieved and hiipure d Worthington 
—‘however Limay have shut my eyes to the aber- 
rations of folly, LT may not attord cneouragement to 
Crime, noi eve 10 ane thus utterly del 


pest ad, al lous - 


er place in my household.’ The following morning 
Verm: Eve rill was summoned to his room. * Did 
you not tell me the pacquet lately entrust d to yout 
conveyanee, was safely delivered?’ * Well 
but the flashing eve of the ulprit quailed, and there 
was a perceptible tremor tn his usually clear tones. 
‘No, Verni, it Is 


him the letter of the preeeding day, 


not well—read this” handing 


‘and see tor 
Yel 


called you not to ve proach—that were mdecdidje— 


how short aspace filschood his availed you, 
butto tell you, we must now separate, In justice 
to myself, to the world, to the cause of that virtue 
you have outraged, all further mtercourse betwecu 
us—all further crforts on my part to advance vour 
" But, Verni Ever- 


! o“eE 
il, even now LT cannot cast you from ime wholly, as 


miterests, ave forever at an end, 


the thing you are: For the sake of him from whom 


you inherit a staintess name, vour dreadiul secret 


" mo ' } ' . P { . I's 

shah ob oWMAaraed as Closely as at My OvVh Souls 
- . : : 

honor were torever forfeit by its disclosure, (;0o— 


return to yvour father with a fume as vet unblichted 


is his own. Bear him this letter: it assigns 
youn littl pMeitanee with busimess eas the only 
reason for Geclimme vour turther services, What 
thouch he thik but J uhitly of the firene ship that 

my thus early dispense with its proffered trust la 
Ie if sombetter, far beiter he should renounce 
every other tle, than that the ligaments binding his 
chifdto bis heart sheuld besevered, Once more, co 
—rid Oh, Vern, as vou bea henee no stan Upon 
your name that dainv qeet the eve of the word, let 


me adyure yvouto preserve itfrom the fichit ol future 
epomnes there Is noth as vet that need darhe ithe 


maosSpects ot Vol path . nothing Obl foyreite i hoor 


} i 
or dark suspicion to surmount in your futie ex 
eytions. Even fomoimy own memory, u ~< itl 
recalled by further shame, this dreadtul scene’— 
for upon the tinea featttves and mMoveless attiude 
; 
cot f Wieled Vi i t \ | ity potess 
rol —' C forever ¢ ‘ a Cust 
Only remembered as 1 dream of horror.’ G)y< 
wit! own Cmotions, Mraj \\ ieton 
heute {t th ! st med Wome) r, Verni 
ko evils | | ! He 4 ul 
And lycit j t yayye i tt nis 
nded bov ucht Major Wort ‘ ny a 
few wee { tter frome tis trie ‘ ye 
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believed under his protecting care, indirectly but 
conclusively informed him that instead of returning 
home to the parental roof, he had thrown himself 
upon the world’s wide paths, without guide or sup-' 
port. ‘I cannot answer this letter,’ he continued, 
*till [have traced him out.’ 


a journey, inarked with indications of apparent 
frenzy, to the nearest town, could be discovered 
and the unfortunate Everil! had at length to learn 
a part of those circumstances from which, however 
delicately veiled, a mind like his, keenly alive to 
the slightest moral obligation, and with every sense 
quickened by paternal love to a gift of fearful per- 
ception, must necessarily draw inferences, if not 
of crime, at least of ingratitude, of folly, 
dishonor. It is happy perhaps for man, that the 
wave of life is forever hurrying him on—on, with 
a storniy impetus, requiring the exeition of the 
soul’s utmost strength without pausing over the 
blighted hopes and mournful wrecks, the past has 
scattered around him. ‘The deep _ regret 
which these events left upon the heart of Major 
Worthington, was gradually merged in new and 
more immediate interests. "The war of the revolu- 
tion, then drawing to a close, had blocked up many 
of the avenues of his former prosperity ; while 
those ceaseless but quietly-progressing revolutions 
connected with the laws of the universe, and involv- 
ing all things of time, had gradually undermined 
the remaining fabric of his fortunes. New inter- 
ests had at last grown up between him and his 
well earned honors, and the official trusts, which 
he had supported with uublemished fame, passed, 
still without a stain of obloyguy, to other and per- 
haps less worthy aspirants. For all this, however, 
he found an equivalent in the sudden freedom, 
which an exemption from public cares at length 
afforded him of indulging the long stifled yearnings 
ofa rich and benevolent nature. The sweet waters 
of domestic affection had been to him as sealed 
fountains, and it was only at times, when in the 
solemn calin which the deep midnight, with her 
burning stars and her hush of holiness, sheds upon 
the hearts of men, he stood by a marble slab, dim- 
ly attesting ties long since dissolved, that he seem- 
ed even to remember ‘such things were.’ But 
there were those yet living, who had strong claims 
upon his kindness, and to them his feelings now 
instinctively turned. They were the two pans in 
children of a deceased sister; and having been 
consigned to the care of other relatives, they had| 
hitherto scarce ly occupied a place in his memory. 

* But T will tiamediately seek them out,’ he now 
sald—*‘ they shall give anew interest to my little 
household, and I will transfer to them with i inte rest 
the love [ once bore their sainted mother.’ His 
purpose was soon effeted, and the vivid hues it had 
received from the warmth of his own heart, were 
at once deepened by his personal knowledge of 
his young and interesting relations. 

Avoline Brentford was aslight delicate girl 
seventeen, possessing in a high degree that pensive 
beauty so indicative of elevation of mind and saintly 
purity of character, Something perhaps of vision- 
ary thought—of earthward dreaming, and the cher- 
ished imaginings of the deep, fond heart, might 
have been traced in the misty tenderness of her 
dark, melancholy eyes. Avoline’s young life had 
passed in that loneliness of spirit, which gathers 
all its tides into one only current, giving it a depth 
and a Coloring of shadowy power, unknown to the 


But all inquiry was’ 
wholly unavailing. No trace of the fugitive, beyond, 


; unheeded on, the only 


and of 


\ling affections. Avoline had been reared among 
|jrelatives, not friends ; a family of daughters whose 
slender claims to admiration were little advanced 
'|by the surpassing loveliness of the ward, barred hes 
‘from that tendermess which her gentle virtues must 
otherwise have awakened ; and the voung orphan 
whose heart, like the vines of spring, hourly put 
forth its delicate tendrils for support, still passed 
being amid a gay and nu- 
merous household admitted to no sh: are in its 
sympathies—no part in its domestic councils ov its 
tenderer interests. Such was the charge whom 
Major Worthmgton had taken to his home and his 
heart, and its was with a delight to which he had 
long been a stranger, that he now watched the soft 
kindlings of cheerful thought which kindness pour- 
ed over her pensive features. Her brother, a noble 
boy of some twelve years, was a far different being, 
but an object of scarcely less interest. Tle had an 
untamed spirit of gladness, crossing with brightness 
like a leaping torrent, the paths of all around hin ; 
and the cultivation of his mind, rich as it was in 
native gifts, but perpetually flying off upon some 
wild direction, afforded the Major an abundant 
source of alternate pleasure and vexation. 

‘ Here sir,’ said Edward one day, * is the 
to the problem you gave me Jast evening. Am I 
not a better scholar ‘th: m you thought me ?’ 

* You certainly are, my “dear boy, though this is 
a the first time you have surprise ‘dime agreeably.” 

‘Ah, dear une le, if your praise did not sit on me 
like a stolen coatv—— 

‘Why Edward,’ said Major Worthington, as he 
met the meaning glance of the laughing eye that 
was lifted askance to his, ‘ is it not your own work? 
And to whose better scholarship are you then 
indebted? *'To your Jame carter, sir; you know 
he is ugly enough for a first rate scholar. Almost 
an /Esop of a fellow, save that his back is as little 
warped as his heart; and a whole heart he has too, 
I assure you. He has helped me out of more than 
one scrape, and to tell the truth, had no small part 
in writing those exercises, for which I was so 
applauded, that my modesty was well night over- 
powered,’ 

‘What, Herbert Allen!—Ah, poor fellow! J 
‘thought he had seen better days. Edward, those 

scars which give him so repulsive an aspect, were 
got in the defence of our so lately freed country, 
and they should be even more honorab le to him 
‘than the e heaper attainments of science But the 

‘jinterest which the lame carter had alre ady awaken- 
| ‘ed in the breast of Major Worthington—not me re- 
‘ly by the fearfai vestiges he bore of his country’s 
'|struggles—Dut his quiet industry—his habitual 
llsilence, and an obvious observance of the interests 
lof his employer—was now certainly strengthened 
and he sought the earliest opportunity of speaking 
‘to him alone. 

‘T have found vou,’ he said, ‘ too faihful a labor- 
er to resign your services without some selfish scru- 
iple s, but let me ask you Allen, why you do not 
Isce k an employme nt better fitting your higher 

capacities.” A melancholy smile, to which a large 
scar on his cheek gave a kind of ghastly distortion, 
passed over the countenance of the disfigured 
soldier. 

‘ Ah, sir, if I have secured your esteem, have I 
not taken one step towards future advancement ?’ 

‘If my powers were commensurate with my will, 
most certainly; but my season for patronizing 
even merit, is gone by. If my recommendation, 





CNSWwel 








yous and diverging fountains of sought and ™"'s 





however,can avail vou aught, be assured, Herbert’ — 





a} 
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: I: wn perfec etly content, 
‘ 
may hope for your trie ndship us a perquisite, I 
would by no means exchanve it forthe cold patron- 
age of place and power.’ 

‘i have never till now regretted place and power,’ 


thought Major Worthington, as his eye followed the | 


difficult steps of the manned carter, now resuming 
his labors—* but if the y were yet mine, you should 
<oon be differently e mployed. 
shall not be forgotten, and 
offer to promote them.’ 

dut the phils tithropie Worthington had not yet 
drained his own cup of adversity. 


opportunity may yet 


declining, and a linge rime but 
painful disease soon after confined him to his roo, 
A crowd of unsettled business, deferred from time 
to tune in consequence of his long failing strength, 
now pressed upon his mind, troubling even his piar- 
tial intervals of repose with asense of probable loss 


heen for some time 


and unacquitted responsibilities, 

‘Is there aught IT can do for vour relief, sir 2’ 
maquired a respectful voice at the door of his apart- 
ment. 

*Ah, my kind fellow, 


for vou shall assist me 


Pam glad to see you—you 

in look- 
ing over my books papers while TP have 
vet strength to take part da arr meme them,’ 
and at once and with perfect confidence he ‘submit 
ted to Herbert Allen, the that 
whieh had so deeply harassed hin. "Phe 
perception with which lis Instructions were 
and the and dispately with 


ean indeed relieve, 
and loose 
SOME 
labors of huxtiess 
ready 
No. 


listened to, accuracy 


which they were executed, confirmed this) confi- 
dence. He felt indeed relieved of a most oppres- 
sive weight, and eradually, as he still grew more 


feeble. till all other cares were at Jast 
inflictions of disease, the whole 
cuidance of his somewhat complicated affairs, 
devolved upon the soldier. Yet stil amid the 
continued calls, to which this care subjected him, 
was Herbert Allen almost perpetually in the cham- 
her of the invalid—a sharer of the untired attention 
and ceaseless watchings of the devoted Avoline.— 
The cares of both had their reward. Major Wor- 
thington at leneth arose 
pain, and with the gladness of 
ivan went forth over his fields, for he 
city for the more pleasant sphere of agricultural 
pursuits ; and through the various conceris of his 
household, nothing of the disorder he anticipated 
was visible. There had been a watchful eye upon 
all the wheels of his wonted economy, and while 
he yet remembered Herbert Allen as a pervading 
presence in his own weary chamber, he found the 
evidences of his directing hand in every depart- 
ment of his interests. 

‘What do IT not owe you?’ said the gr ateful | 
Worthington—* You have now indeed deprived me) 
of the power to consider your individual prospects, 
for T can no lonzer part with you from under my 
own roof! 

*] can have no inducement,’ said Herbert Allen, 
‘sufficiently strong to call me from your 
while Tam really necessary to you, but duties have 
recently arisen, my dear sir, that with the perfect 
re-establishment of your health, will call me far 
hence. You are aware that a new arena of action 
has been opene .d bevond our own frontier forests. 
A few strong spirits—men influenced by the hope 


and more 
forgotten in the 


returning health, 


service, 


of securing a heritage for a_ rising family, have 
pierced the remote wilderness, and raised thei 


domestic altars amid depths, where it is said that 


from the worn couch of 


Still your interests | 
a magnificent creation, or to 


His health had 


llorievances are intolerable 


has produced a 


had Jett the} 


“interrupted the soldier, ||death is lurking in his most fearful 
with my present service; and if, my dear sir, 1 |they be left to perish while there are yet strong 
‘arms and firm hearts to 


of which reached my ears on the 





Shall 


shapes. 





which no domestic ties 

give other impulse 7 The appeal that comes frona 
these shades, is not perhaps directed to those, 
around whose feet the blossoms of love, and hope, 
and happiness, are springing ; but to suchas Jam, 
it Comes with a power that may not be resisted.— 
Nor is it alone directed to our sympathies. It is 
a stirring call to a rich field of stormy but ennobling 
adventure. It offers us a home in the midst of 
confer value upon 
an otherwise by rendermg it an 
acceptable offering upon a proud and glorious altar.’ 


valueless Jife 


(Concluded in our nezt.) 
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For the Rural Repository. 
Fromthe Enkhorn of Egnatius 
Langworthy, L. B.D. 

Having but lately arrived in this city, the fame 
eastern continent, 
and to whose salubrious atmosphere T have come 
for the resuscitation of my pristine health, where 
wlso dweileth my esteemed and ancient friend 
Wilhelmus Silverquill, the most popular writer and 
serenstic wit of the age, exce pling, of course, 
imnvself and our friend and colleague, Samuel Cynie : 
having, I say, but lately arrived in this city,it may be 
deemed somewhat lnpertinent, impolite and snarl- 
ish that T should be thus early venting my com- 
plaints in the this re specti thle p ublic — 
linpertinent aud snarlish as it nay appewr, my 
and must be divulged to 
insure their redress. I will cry aloud and spare 
not, until this city be purified from a mixture of 
unwholesome leaven which has crept into its body 
politic and social, causing the whole 
putrify, and burthening the air with its disagreeable 
odors. 

It appears then, Mr. Editor, that the arrival of 
mv friend Cynic and myself in the city of Hudson 
, commotion unequaled hy the 
breaking of a bank, the misfortune of the Huron, 
or the capture of divers sperm oil whales by that 


ears of 


Mass tO 


gallant ship, the America. Rumor after mmor 
has floated over the social horizon, and rumor 


stopped ina stage coach before the 


after rumor has passed away, built on air, as to 
who and what were those two old gentlemen, who 
ona bright sunny morning some few weeks since, 
antiquated 
residence of Wilhelinus Silverquill. * Why should 
they come to the city of Hudson 2? What was their 
business here, or had they no business?’ Who 
could solve these momentous queries : ? Sir, Ihave 
no objection to a little curiosity in the female biped, 
ycleped woman, nor Is it altozether obnoxious to 
! the vanity of a Langworthy that his mere personal 
appearance should arouse Conversation and conjec- 
ture; but, when curiosity goes so far as, in’ the 
absence of facts, to furnish for its prurient longings, 
and unfounded slanders, it should 
be deprecate d hy every se nsible man and eve ry 
honest citizen. Weep then, ve Heavens, and 
blush, oh civilized society, when T record the fact, 
that several inhabitants of this municipality, who, 
for the support of paupers, 


gross fabrications, 


among other taxes, pay 
began to fear that the strangers were vagrants, and 
would by and by be numbered among the flock of 
harpres who flatts nb upon then round and well filled 
What wast Something must 


miIwrse; he aqaone 
‘ 








—— 





So ee eS 








be Sante ad that quic kly. 
and on the eve of the — Inst 


‘fenstiing was ‘cian, 
.atoun meeting 
ealled to take into Consideration such measures as 
might be deemed necessary to avert the innpending 
evil. Perfectly disy ’ Silverquill, Cynic 
myself sallied forth to witness the consummation 
of these We found the 
Court House thronged with ladies and gentlemen, 
and with much difficulty, pushed our into the 
crowded building. After we had waited about half 
an hour, a proce ssion entered compost d of several 
young marched with great 


Wiho A 
mto the circus, or area, or bar, 


Was 


used, and 


strange 


proce edinus 


Way 


men, soleniity, 


and then de | osited 


their carcasses on sundry large and convenient 
aro chats. \t leneth, one of them arose to 
address the multitude. With a single bound he 


of the area, and both 
arms alott to Heaven, gave 
that made very tremble. All 
could hear, was * the veople's 
money P—* Our fathers bi, 
Pionb horror sat on every 


knee quaked 


recovering 


was in the iniddle throwing 
indistinet shriek 
that I 
money, the people's 
d, our fathers bled °— 


countenane 


a wild, 


the raters 


e, and ever) 
terror. In a 
rea to bea 
aker voenlerated at thie 
ient FIgiome 
LONYMOUS. Herve 


with undisseimbled 
from what 
ary exhaustion,the spe 
suinmit of his voice, ‘Ih ane 
and barbarian were sy 
menced sucha thunder of ppl mse,such a cla TANS 


moment, appea 


tempor 


of hands and stainping of feet, such a waving of 
*kerchiets, that my e and I 


forced to hold on by silv rquill’s collar to prevent 


very pout trembled, 


my falling to the floor. "The speaker's hair was 
brushed erect. as ul to enlarge a low, narrow, tanne 
strip of forehead, his eyes rolled with frenzy, and 


bis youthful countenanee. for he ; ppeare dsnot 
more than fifteen years of age, was livid with 
excitement. * Who isthe ehild, and what's” the 
matter wih him,’ said a centleman next to Silver- 
quill. * Ah, do you not kinow,’ replied my friend, 


‘that’s what called a law student. and this is the 


manner in which, at town meetings and popular 
assemblies, they are boitiated in the favorite and 
useful art of declamation by the skilltal exercises 
of which men rise to the highest offices in this 


Repi thie, Ser with what attention the young 
ladies are Vi 


About seven years 


. , ; ; “ay 
CWING hin—Du Stop. anothes 1iseCs 


mee he COMME NCE dd his Carecey) 


and now he has cluinbed ame’s 


im the same way, 
highest mount, and Jooks with great eo rpl CONC 
from his lofty elevation. upon the multitude of 


i 
mortals pigmied by the distance, who are 


CsSsAynhg 


to fol'ow in his ihaminated path. That, sir, is 
"1"; nothv Doolittie, Msq. oft 1) olittlevi i@, Soi 
where in one of the Gallic provinces, a man of 
portly dimensions rye comprehensive maw, If 


you have never heard an orator, yonder is one, by 
whom Brougham an Ww ebster would dwindle into 
moths, and to ceo Dem msthenes can no more 


he compared than the spark of a flint to a blazing 
Hear him! he speaks! With a deliberate 
avery mayestic fare now 
ted by the vouth of the 
and ponderous arms swung 


His 


his ideas had the 


comet. 
movement, occupied 
the place vaca 
His lone 
of a windinill. 

heavy, Stainp of an ori 
and his figures bore a fresh and beantiful hupression, 
like 
But his reasoning, oh, ve 
It was 
a quadruped's evolutions 
brivuging strongiy 
much admired words of 
mv esteemed friend, Mi 


bristled locks. 
like the wings 


enunciation was clear and 


rinal mind, 


from the rich mint of faney. 
50,000 gods of 


PPHNUME CINDISSLONS 
Roni 


‘ful circle, 
about a 


a perpetual reminding ime of 


r} ici 
mill, and 


old 


bark 
and 
‘Jim Crow,’ as cung by 


Rice 


to my recollection the 


jis 


lunsullied by contact with this 
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‘lL went down to river, 
Couldnt get across, 
! pray hab a dollar, 
For de ole brack less. 
* Wheel about, wheel about, wheel a 
And cbry time PE wheel about, 


hout se 
jump stim Crow ’ 

Mr. Editor, you will perhaps be glad to hem that 
alter all this, we are but stil 
eat, drink, smoke, read and talk with Stond 
Salverquill. "The settled equilibrium of our spirits 
cannot be disturbed by the ipsivwiti- 


| 
| 


nol banished the city. 
or 


neciartaes. ot 


‘ant slanderers. Putin order to save time and 
llnnecessary trouble to a who teel so 


persons 
in the welfare of 
mnake this fair proposal, that from our own private 


purse 


deeply interested strangers, we 
we will pay the she pses of thelr town meet- 
ing In room, fire that we wall 
one hour during each d iv fora week to come, in 
the p: Boutwell’s City Hotel, 
feel anxious to harass our qriet by asking imperti 


and tiehts., and stand 


uvlor of where ali who 
nent questions, may have an opportunity of hearmny 
ouy Orin 
of the 
{ tions 


bid a 


» history and designs, provided the rest 
‘day we be permitted to pursue our few avo 
leisure undistuy be d, 


and enjoy our until we 
djeu to this famous mv tropolis, 

wit Naditor’s id the pall ac *s most humble se rvant, 
laonatrivus Lanagworruy. 


THE ORPIIAN BOY. 





IIlaw interesting he 
mind! \ child 
universal Commiseration, and atleetion 
We with 


period of lus lite; and ou prayers and our 


sppears two every 


| feeling 
robbed of his mother excites 


from every 
bosom. look torw rad 


‘AnNTetY to every 


future 


Hope s attend every step of hits pourbey, We minole 
Or tears with lis, On the frave of her, Whose 
heart has ceased to beat; for we feel that he is 


hits youth | eens 


hereaved of the friend and euide of 
His father — 


the whole circle of his triene 


but cannot, supply her loss. Jn 
Iships blend thei 
hix sorrows, and to fill the 
oceuy read hy ae parte d worth: a 


efforts to alleviate place 


mother must be 
moment, by a child who has 
ohtly valued one, 
No hand feels so 
voice sounds so sweet—no simile is so pleasant!— 
Neve I sh ill hie 

such sympathy, 


tenderness, is hie experienced from his mother !— 


The 


that motherless « hile. 


missed evers ever 


known, and when she sth eps in 


the crave. solt as hers—no 


God again in this wide wilderness, 


such fondne SS, SIl( I} fidelity, such 


moved with 
lyvit the whole world eCannet 
hin.—Beauties of Collyer 


——__—_—_— 


CHIELDIIOOD. 


whole world are compassion for 


supply hey line ey 


There is in childhood a holy ignorance, a beauti- 
ful credulity, a that 

contempt ite without something of the 
feeling 


1 celestial nature, 


sort ot sancuty one cannot 
revereptial 
g, with which one should approa h bemes ot 
vit 

Ihe nature 


fresh on the tntant spirit—tfresh and 


inpress of divine 


, as it were, 
brewthinge world. 
breath shouta 


And 


habit of contem 


dim 


per 


One trembles lest an 
the ek its bright 
petually must those 


lopure 


arness ol mirror, how 


who are in the 
ofstudying the characters of little 
at to their own hearts—* OF 
Vi—Aye. whi hy ol 


rhe) 


platine cluldhood- 


| 


children, feel and rep 


> kmedom ot heaven 


| 
such is tl 


us, of the wisest amongst us, 
instiuction and rebuke from the 
ofa little child ?—Which of us, by 
with its simplicity, has not reason to blush 
littleness, the insincerity, the 


vi chara te) 


not stoop to 


receive character 
comparison 
divine 
tor the worldling £49, 


the deme neracy of 


a> 
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Hot 
caretu 
propel 
antiey 
By att 
escapr 
enee ¢ 
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before 
even. 
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beston 

ft is 
so th 

Wi 
influc 
direct 


also | 


eh 
iaVse 
make 
there 
after 
heing 
to Ca 
denst 
] SaW 
arin’s 
bran 
what 
house 
hi ilt- 
the » 
waith 
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Hove tocheat the Moon.—Some farmers are vers 


careful to sow their gardens and spring crops at i 
proper time of the moon, aud thus frequent 
alticipate, Or pass over the best season of the year. 
By attending to the following directions, they will 
escape all the Imconvenience nse from the intlu- 
ence of the moon: 

Select some fair day, as near the usual time ot 
sowing as possible—arise very early in the morning, 
’ ‘over all up carefully 
before might, making the laud appear smooth and 


é 


and sow vour seed boldly. ¢ 


even. When the moon coines on the next even- 
ing. she will not be able to determine whether the 
field has been sown or not, and will theretore 


bestow no rmfluence Upon it, either bad or good. 
ft is portant that the land bethoroughly drit d, 
natural, 


Whenever wheat turns to chess, itis done by the 


#0 that it can be made to appear 





influence of the iaeon. By attending to the above 
directions, ang sowimg clean seed, that evil may 
. ‘ , : 

also be avoided.—Genessee Furmer. 
viuectiote.—One morning [ awoke and found 
aavscht unwell. TP called our Trish servant for to 


make afire Ininy chamber—as LT intended to remain 
there the day. He took the tongs and went down 
As he was g wnusually , and 


heme tired of watting tor him, [ opened the door 


after fire. ne lone 


arly suffocated 


to call to him, when [ was ne 
Low 


fel 
foot Of tit 


witha 
dense cloud ofsmoke. verthe bannisters, 
rit thi 
hina the t 


bountitu 


] saw the parcdicly xt ills, holding it 
s wath al bare ce fire 


Whv, derrv,’ said I 


arias Jeneth from 


brand, smokin 


, 


what the devil are you standing there tor, filling the 
house with sinoke, and choakine to death 7’ He, 
halt ( lroche l. aiswere (1,—* PyuULe, an yi don’t Wali 
the simoke Wy vour room, your hy mor, and | Wis 


waiting bere madeed for the smoke to 


carved uy five, 


} ) 


Mee-Muail In fluence. —-One day a bouncing 
country lass stepped into a Post-office in a ne tuh- 
borinpes town, and im tit ed if there was a letter foi 
her. "The Post master overn ule d his stor k, alli | 
produce d one bearim her nam and told he) it 
was ten cents, ‘Ten cent Hd she, ‘why ] rot 
Ae OOR dleal bivver on tothe dd 1 fon foul pene 
can't vou take less 2 ‘Q, no iw vum,’ said the 
man of letters, * that’s U le Sans price, und owe 
cannot vary from it tn tie least. : Well, where is 
vour Unel “ud the other: ‘LT wish you'd be 
eood enouch to call him. ] don’t believe but what 
he'd take three cents lor sur ha leek mite as that 
are wl —Didham .ldvocal 


—TLord Mansfield 
| ‘ 


nan who had stole a watch, 


ia rsh ion y 


fo save a 


Sal: being willing 


dire te dl thr 


wry to | itm value ten pence.—'* Ten 


ss Ly thie 


miley pence, 


inv lord,’ sard the prosecutor, * very fashion 


than fifty shillings : 


of it cost more ° Perhaps so,’ 
replied bis lordship, ‘but we are not to hang a ian 
for fushion’s sake.’ 

— 

A lawver beige sick, made his last will, and ( 
all Lys estat lo too mya oun ih ein mkead 
the reason for so dom iro ul h.’s Ws i 
had it, and to such f ive it un.’ 

Inecdote — ' }y yt tim: wo, two ¢ Inve ] ae n 
tlemen who were a pe ny-wt ] pou 1-1 
mivin met tuvce¢ne fte we } tre 

>? ropn " tive 1 j 7 1) i 

rtu tn tut metal tne Pa 
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ion the subject, the one in endeavoring to tlustrate 
his argument more fully, Grew a comparison thus ; 
}* Spose,’ said he, ‘2 hab a ship; 


jrelation to the Raritt, when, both being quite warm 
j 
| 


,. : - 
his oppoucnt vers 


sternly replied, ‘hy you hab no skip. * But 
"Spose [Thabashbip:’ * But vou hab no slip : ‘Bue 


1 


| ; 

SPosE I hab one,’ rejoined the other. * Why, how 
jthe debbil I ’spose you hab a ship, when you hal 
lnone, you nigger?’ It is perhaps, te 
inention that in consequence of a comparison of 
this description being nade, that the two 


needciess, 


ventiemen 
few nimutes 
ec whi le atlalt 


iwho had been conversing so friendly a 


cv 


before, stript olf then jar kets and 
on the "Paritf ended in a jigit! 


ih 
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SATURDAY, APRIL 26, 


The New-Yorker.—We have j 


ust receivad the first 
number of a weekly paper beating the above title. Ie 
is to be published every Satu;day in the city of New- 


York, by Henry G. Daggers & Co. aud edited by Wau. 


i Porter ; and to be devoted to News, Luiterature, 
Sporting and Fashionable Lirte iivence, the Talk “avuowut 
own, Foreign and Womestic Affins of inte 1CSt, 
eer matic No ices, Storics, “—cemes of Re Lite, [teins, 
jc. Xe. Terms -S5 per annum if paid in advanee, ou 
| S-b it payment iS Wwithheid on the presentation of Bil 
| — 
| The ima anth —This seems to t a favorite lhame 
jamony editors Live "Aun irantn’ i feast Dridvewater, 
| Mass. is i old acquaintance, and has heretof e Deen 
ipresented to the notice olf our readers; but we heve 
; How vetOo.re US A He } i ical, Dublisihe at I Ore styille, 
Chautauque ( Hity, Ne ¥ y Wm. Hf. Cutler, with 
Tie Sia rive ithe, and very much west iii 4 size aad 
ypprarauce Old trv { \s ‘ swe « oat from 
the perusa ot i Fil e number, it p Hise fair to win 
an honorable stuudiug amos its «¢ temporaries in the 
arena ol literature. We wish to the pr shers of the 
two Amaranths success commensurate with the merits 
ol t ei’ respective papers,at may An exXtemsive patron. 
ige render them as inpe ie us the flow» by the 
nuime of which they have chosen to desiguate therm. 
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For the Rural Repository. 


THE BETROTHAL. 


It was a solemn place—a deep ravine, 

Through which the wintry tide no longer rushed ; 
Whose sides precipitous tall forest trees 

Were climbing, shutting out with their green tops 
The view of worldly things. The very light 
Was struggling for its life amid the gloom, 

Foc as it passed among the durkened trunks, 

It stole a hue of blackness. Not a bird 

Was there to cheer the wanderer with bis song ; 
And yet there Jacked not music, for the leaf 
Withered anc falling sticred the air with melody. 
It was the dwelling-place of Solitude— 

Her favorite residence, accessible 

To those alone who prize her solemn joys. 

It seemed irreverent to break the spell 

Of stilluess ;—but intruders came,— 


Man does not oft retire to such a spot; 

There is too much of sin and worldly care 
Withiv his heart, for him to love the place 
Where be must think!— Where he must meditate 
Upon the works of Gop, and hold 

Communion with himself; yet such a place 
Seemed fit for all the great solemnities 

Of earth, and they who now approached had come 
With solemn hearts, yet cheerful. Ou a trunk, 
Moss-cushioned, they sat down to rest awhile, 
There was no mortal witness—all the world 
Was hid,—and what was all the world beside 

To them, whuse earthly treasure all was there. 
But as the reverent tiees inclined their heads, 
The sunlit dome of beaven was visible, 

Telling the wanderers, * Gop is here.’— 


A moment's silence—then the forest heard 
The vows of youthful love and every leat 

Beut down to listen. *T shall go,’ thus spake 
The ardent youth, * to distant lands, away 
From thee, sweet maiden, and the smiling eyes 
And music tones of others will be there 

To win me to their love—But T will not 
Forget thee. THleve [ swear to live for thee— 
Thy form shall be before me and thy name 
Remembered in my orisons; aud next 
To the sweet recollection of this hour, 
My thoughts shall dwell upon the period 
When we shall meet again. Here jet us call 
Ov Gon to witness this our mutual pledge 
The maiden raised 
Her head bowed down by native modesty— 
"There was ro need of words— 


OF love and constancy.’ 


The silent answer of a tear betrayed 

The secrets of the soul—The confidence 
Of true affection asked no more. “There is 
No need of forms established to unite 

Two hearts forever. 
The holy man, the altar, and the ring, 

Are things of nought without those sympathies 
Which nothing can create but holy love, 

Aud which would be perpetual, without 
These forms.— 


The echoed vow, 


They joined their hearts in prayer 
To Gon their common Father, that his love 
Might rest upon them and that they might love 
Him more than dearest earthly friend, 
The forest to its silence.— 


then left 


Can vows like these be broken, or that 


I orgot 


Scene 
It sheds its radiance like a star 
Upon the gloom of absence, and dispels 
All fears of faithlessness,— 
And will not Gon in mer those 


Anil add hrs hls ssine 


5 


Of yceuthtul love 7— 


y hear 
to the sacred joy 
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For the Rural Repository. 
TO A TEAR. 
Emblem bright of pure affection 
Trembling on the cheek of love, 
Like a spirit pure and perfect 
Sent from realms of bliss above— 
From what hidden source of feeling 
Spring’st thou like a jewel’d star 
When with joy the heart is swelling, 
Or wild woes our pleasures mar. 
OsmMa" 





THE BLIND MOTHER. 
BY KE. R. ¥. OF PROVIDENCE. 


I saw a mother! in ber arms 

Her infant child was sh eping ; 
The mother, while the infant slept, 

Her guardian watch was keeping. 
Around its little tender form 

Her snow-white arm was flung ; 
And o’er its little infant head 

ler bending tresses hung. 


* Sleep sweetly on, my darling babe, 
My own, my only child; 
And as she spoke the infant woke, 


And on its mother simil’d,. 


But, ah! no fondly answering smile 
The mother’s visage graced, 

For she was blind, and could vot see 
The infant she embraced. 

But now he lisp'd his mothers n vine, 
And now the mother press ‘d 

Her darling 


=? 


Unto her widow’d breast. 


much-lov d baby boy, 


But sudden anguish seiz’¢ her mand, 
Hler voice was sweetly wild; 

. My God,’ she cried, * but grant me sight, 
One hour! to see my child! 

* To look upon its cherub face, 
Aud see its father’s there 5 

But pardon, if the wish be wrong, 

” 


A widow’'d mother’s prayer! 


g! ew 


And as she spoke, her anguish 
Stull louder aud more wild ; 
And closec to her aching breast, 


She claspd her orphan child, 





URATLGVLAS « 


Answers lo the PuzzLKs in om last, 

Puzz.¥ 1.—Because it is in the middle of watery. 

PuzzLeE U.—Beecause it is the capital ot England. 
Be 

What word is that, which signifies to join, which by 


| transposing one letter, will read untie ? 


| 


My first is every thing; my second more 


=? 


than every 
thing ; and my whole is not quite as much? 





WANTED, 


At this Office, a smart, active lad, from I2 to Hf years of age 


HORSE BILLS, 


On anew and elegant Cut, neatly executed at this Office. 
most reasonable terms 


on the 
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